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BURT AND SALLY II 

Dear Obnoxio 

In issue #72 I found out you can’t 
drive a bumper car. 

MikeW. 

Kent, OH. 

Dear Crazy, 

' ‘Snookey A nd The Band A id II '’ was 
better than the real movie. I really liked 
“Shoo-In", Teen Hulk, Gross Encounters, 
“Alphabestiary ”, and Obnoxio’s "Fun 
Pages", If you ask me, " Roach Diner" 
was the best ad that I’ve ever seen in your 
magazine. By the way, would you tell me 
how to make the roach in the ad? Print my 
letter or I’ll cut your nose off. 

Phillip Walker 
Somerset, KY. 

Dear Crazy Editor, 

In issue #72, you printed a takeoff on 
Sow key And The Bandit II, and within the 
story, you printed a piece of the play 
Hamlet, Prince Of Denmark. I want to in¬ 
form you that you goofed. I now wish to 
correct you. You printed "Whether ’tis 
nobler in mind to suffer the slings and 
arrows of outrageous fortune, or to lake 
arms against a sea of troubles and by 
opposing end them? To die, to sleep, to 
sleep, perchance to dream. ” 

Mr. Shakespeare wrote: "Whether 'tis 
nobler in mind to suffer the slings and 
arrows of outrageous fortune or to take 
arms against a sea of trouble and by op¬ 
posing end them, to die, to sleep, no more." 
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you, either. Malt. Other "...Band Aid... " 
lovers include Vincent Slack of Bensalem, 
PA,; Josh Lamb of Sapulpa, Ok.; J.L. 
Wilcox, who is presently doing time at the 
Norfolk City Jail, Northfolk, VA.; Dave 
DeWilt of Hanover Park, III.; Keith 
Ritacco of Oxford, MA.; Mark Joswic of 
Plainfield, IN.; and Richard Berger of 
Dexter, MO. — Ed. 


uenttemen, you stand corrected. Thanx. 

Eric Bergman 
Herndon, VA. 
P.S. Where can I get an Obnoxio tee-shirt? 

Dear Crazy, 

When I saw the cover to issue 72 of 
your magazine, I thought "Wow! Crazy is 
doing a parody of Sntokey And The Bandit 
II!" WRONG again, Tony. How could 
you do this to me? 1 open the book and 1 
find NOTHING to do with the movie! 
Your "Coming Attractions" were funny 
but. that's no excuse for saying you were 
going to do a parody of the movie. 1 hope 
you do a little better in the future. 

Tony Brown 
Bristol, TN. 

Dear Morons, 

I thought no. 72 was rotten, and if you 
don’t do a good job of Smokey And The 
Bandit next lime, I will continue to torture 
my sister's cat, along with my sister. 

Matt Sprague 
Muskegon, Ml. 

P.S. I don’t like Obnoxio, neither! 

Mr. Clown is not particularly fond of 


ZOOLOGICAL ZANIES 

Dear Crazy, 

I read your issue till, and I thought 
your so-called “Canape” from the article 
“Alphabestiary" was so disgusting that I 
couldn’t cat for two weeks! When will you 
stop publishing all this gross trash that you 
call “humor”? "Alphabestiary" itself was 
the most perverted thing I have ever seen! 
If you do not stop doing this, I, personally, 
will wash out all the fibers in #72, and send 
them to you in a card board box! 

Jack Forcy 
San Antonio, TX. 

Oh, goody! — Ed. 

Dear Crazy, 

I really liked "Alphabestiary" in issue 
#72. I liked “ Anklewort ” and "The 
Frank", but I especially liked "The Ogger". 
Keep putting Obnoxio on your magazine 
cover, or you’ll be sorry. 

Steve Miller 
Beaver Dam, Wl. 

Dear Crazy, 

The thing I liked best about #72 was 
the fumetti. I’ve got three questions about 
it: 

1. Where did you get the mask for 
Sidney (The Simian) Hershowitz? 

2. Who played the part of 
Andromeda? 

3. Who played Hershowitz? 

David Rily 
Lubbock, TX. 
Taking your questions one at a time, 
Dave: (!) The mask for Sidney, as well 
as all the other weird stuff , was fur¬ 
nished by Mike Sullivan, our ace 
photographer; (2) & (3) Androme¬ 
da was played by Karen 
Prohazka, and Sidney 
was played by Chris 
Weidner... just like it 
says there in the 
credits. 
—Ed. 





PRETTY GIRLS, 

STRANGE TEE-SHIRTS 

Dear Crazy, 

Where did you find those two pretty 
girls'? I think you should have them in your 
magazine every month, and have them on 
the cover. More people would buy your 
stupid magazine. Why don't you pay them 
a lot, too? 

Stacey & Grctchen 
Charlottesville, NC. 

Dear Crazy, 

I think your picture of Stacey and 
Grctchen was great in issue #12. Please 
send me one of those pictures. I think they 
are two lovely girls. 

Patrick Swindell 
Belzomi, MS. 

Dear Obnoxio, 

I want to know where I could get an 
Obnoxio The Clown Tee-Shirt, like the one 
I saw on those two girls in your current 
issue. I need a medium. 

Louis Battaglia 
Chicago, IL. 

Okay You Guys... 

This is it! The big one! I put a bomb 
under Obnoxio's desk, and it's set for... 
why should I tell you? Huh? Anyway, you 
send me an Obnoxio T-Shirt, and I won’t 
blow the bozo up... got that? 

I really mean it! And, oh yeah, 
Obnoxio? You wanna come to my school 
and blow it up? We (all the students) would 
really appreciate it. It's Gamclin in Hull. 
By the way, this is not the last warning. 

Richard Lafontaine 
Hull, Quebec 
Canada 

Well woop-tee-do, Richie. I mean, 
I’m quakin’ in my socks now. Tell ya 


what, why don’tcha go count th’ empty 
beer cans in yer mom s room? Tnat 
oughtta keep ya outta trouble ler 
awnile. 

As ler th’ rest of you little pea- 
brains, my genuine, all-purpose, 100% 
cotton shirts ain't available to you 
ding-dongs at large. However, if enuff 
of ya want 'em, yer ol' pal Obnoxio’ll 
see what he can do. —O.T.C. 
RIFF-RAFF RAMBLINGS 
Dear Stan Lee, 

I might start a Pat Broderick fan dub, 
and it would help me a whole lot if 1 could 
have his address. You might have a thou¬ 
sand letters like this, but mine is for sure. 

Mike Ortman 
San Diego, CA. 

Nor quite a thousand, Mike... — Ed. 
Dear Crazy, 

What is the name of that eutc little 
adorable spy man on the front cover of 
your magazine? I think lie's such a sexy 
little sucker. Will you please put a big, 
colorful poster of him in your upcoming 
issues so I can pin him on my wall and 
dream about him all the time? And could 
you ask him if he’d marry me? 

S. Campbell 
Eric, PA. 

Forget it, fella. —Ed. 

Dear Crazies, 

A few days ago. I was reading a Cruzy 
magazine when my teacher asked me if I 
was going crazy. I told her that I didn’t 
know. I would like to know what to do 
about this. 

Glen 

Camrose, Alberta 
Canada 

Go swimming with a big rock. — Ed. 


Dear Obnoxio, 

I think you are the most beautiful 
clown that ever lived. I also think that 
dogs fly and snow falls up. 

When you were born, the doctor 
slapped your mother! 

Chris Baxter 
Winnipeg, Manitoba 
Canada 

Not fair, Chris. I mean, I didn't say 
nothin’ about your mom. Nope. 
Neither one of 'em. 

As fer dogs flyin’ and the rest— 
do yerself a favor, huh Chris? Lay off 
th’ drugs. They’re no good fer a little 
pinhead like you. 


Dear Obnoxio, 

You are a filthy pig! A roach with 
zits looks better than you!!!! You 
(sic) mother must have been a roach 
with zits herself!!!! 

Michael DelDuca 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 

What’s this?!? Open season on 
my poor ol’ mom? Well, yer ol’ pal 
Obnoxio is willin’ t’fergive an’ ferget, 
so I won’t talk about your mom. Nope. 
Won’t make tun of her wooden leg or 
nothin’. Not me. 

But, you know an awful lot about 
roaches, Mike. You like roaches? How 
about water bugs an’ rats? How come 
ya got roaches, Michael? Huh? You 
live in a ghetto? Well? Does yer Dad 
have a job, or is he just cheap? C’mon, 
Mike... I wanna hear it. —O.T.C. 

Address all hare mail lo " Obnoxio's 
Abuse Column" c/o the address below 
(and if you send us your picture, he'll 
make fun of that. too!). — Ed. 

Warning: Sending lottois lo Ihls column Indicates the 
sender s willingness to bo nbunod. Publicly. Whom nil Iho 
sender's friends and relatives enn see. Right hero. Yap. 


ANNOUNCEMENT! 

(That means, read this!) Beginning with 
issue #79, all ot our labulous Super 
Specials will contain 80% new mate¬ 
rial! That's right! Now, each and every 
month, you can giggle your gumballs 
off to the likes of Teen Hulk, Obnoxio's 
Fun Pages, Crazy Looks At, Fantasy 
Vs. Reality, The Eleventh Hour Spe¬ 
cial, Crazy Gross Encounters, and 
more! Plus- dig this! - a 16-page Bonus 
Section of sheer hilarity, and 16 more 
pages of classic reprints from the dawn 
of Crazy-ness! So be here, and see why 
we call 'em Super Specials! 
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Ever wonder why the CLASSICS are all so OLD-FASHIONED!? Like “THE 
WIZARD OF OZ,” for instance-Kansas and houses flying away in torna¬ 
dos! Who’s going to believe THAT in this day and age? It’s too bad some 
clever ROCK PROMOTER didn’t get his hands of the book FIRST and 
make... 



Who? 


Oh Auntie M&M... 
Uncle Onery! I'm, 
like really bummed 
out, you know!? 
Like, I’ve got this 
dream, but it's so 
tar away-almost 
like it’s somewhere 
over a... 


Dorothy! 

You're not 


Sappy!? 
And that 
from the 
woman who 
recorded 
"Different 
Drum?" 


Where did we 
go Wrong? 
We gave her 
everything she 
wanted--a 
stereo, a new 
car, four years 
in analysis! 


favorites! 


Yup, The Who, 
The Stones, The 
Doors-all of 'em! 
Been that way 
ever since we left 
Kansas! 


I think she's 
been listening 
to too much of 
that Rock and 

Roll! 


song about 
Weedin' 
blue birds 

and rain¬ 
bows again! 


Who? 


Writer: Paul Kupperberg 
Artist: Gary Hallgren 
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It's the same 
old thing, 
Amy-I-I have 
this dream- 


Oh well, maybe 
a visit with my 
friends will 
cheer me up! 


Snift! Nobody understands me, Toto -I'm tired of being a 
spoiled, California~girTrrwant more-_ 


Hi, like y know! 
Like, what’s 
happenin', 


Don't forget your 
Est session this 
afternoon, 
Dorothy! 


Wow, like, lake it outside, 
Dorothy... mainly because we 
couldn’t lit the band inside! 


B-but... the rainb. 


Bummer, Dorothy, really a 
bummer! Look, like we got 
the new Cars album on 
and we don’t want to hear 
that dumb song again 
anyway! Here, tiave some 
Kool-Aide and mellow out! 


-I want to have the 
better things in life... 

I want to be a start And I 
know that il I really work 
at it, that somewhere 
over that rai... 


For sale, I have some talent you can buy 
I wan-na sing loud rock music 
With sound waves to make you die! 


And shut up that dog, all 
ready! Somethin' about him 
bugs me! 


For sale, please Mis-ter 
Promoter, hear my plea 
If the Osmonds can 
Be rock stars, 

Then so can any-bod-y! 


For sale, I sing the New Wave like a dream 
I know my discs'll go Plat'num, 

Earning profits for me by the ream! 


Whew! Glad I finally got that 
out of my system! Singing 
always brings me up-- 
though usually not this 


Well, her singing's 
not bad, but her 
act is really 


Someday I'll be a great big star, 

and have large houses, jewels and cars-and my 

Managers and C.P.A. s 

Will carry all my cares away 

So I can par-ty! 


ISvfii 









































Gosh, are you 

K agents!? 

you heard 
my singing and 
want to sign me, 
right? 


We are from the planet Fahblunger 
and we have traveled many light-years 
to study your planet, earthling! Do you 
all make sounds like the ones you just 
produced? 


Commander, you have 
dropped the earthling on 

the wrong planet! 


Think of it as doing the 
Earth a favor! And slow 
down! 


'eo°*£ 


Sure! Everybod 
sings on Earth! 


I bet your species keeps a lot of 
critics busy then! 


Uh, like, I don't think we re in 
Kansas anymore, Toto! 


No 

kiddin'l 


Far out, Toto! Just imagine-we 
get abducted by aliens in a huge 
flying saucer, taken for a joy ride ii 
space and then get dropped on an 
exotic, far-off world! 


Hmm.what I've got here is 
either a phenomonal story 
to sell to the National 
Enquirer- 


Well, I hope it's 
cool, but I just 
landed on top ol 
one of your 
friends... kinda' 
squooshed her a 


■Or someone put something 
funny in my Kool-Aide! 


Don't sweat it, cupcake! That's one 
nasty lady you iced-the Wicked 
Critic of the East! 


The Shrimpkins are right, Dorothy 
she was one funky witch! 


I’m Glitzy, the Cool Critic! Y'see, the 
Wicked Critic banned all rock music 
here in Shrimpkinwood— but now that 
she's dead, they can listen to Devo again 
-though Lord knows why they'd want 


How'd she know that? 


There's a script!?! 


~De plane... 

deplane! IT 

"s-A. 


KS 

Like wow! Dig all - 
the midgets! 

Cool the midget stuff, honey- 
we're Shrimpkins, inhabitants 
of the world of Oz! 

Short people 
got nobody to 
love 'em! 

























Not so fast, kiddo! You 
wanna record in this burg, 
you've gotta sign up with 
the grand and glorious 
Producer of Oz! Without 
him, you're nothing! 


B-butthat means 
there are no rock 
stars in Shrimp- 
kinland--and I can 
be the first! 


Okay! Where do 


Here, take these ruby wedgies- you 
could use a pair of sensible walking 
shoes! 


I'm off to find the producer, 

The man who will make me a star. 
He's such a big wig, 

He’ll set up some gigs 
To help my career go far! 


--Or a taxi! You 
try walking for 
miles in 
fahslugginer 

Ruby Wedgies! 
Hey, check it 
out- 

musicians! 


camptown 
ladies sing 
dis song 
Doo dah, 
doo dah! 
Camptown 
racetrack 
fi‘ miles 


And watch out 
for dirty hippies- 


■And don't 


any hitchhikers- 


La la la la la la-la! 

I’m off to find a producer, 
and become a big hit in Oz! 


-And wear your 
overcoat, and... 


No, luv, we call it 

pitiful-but the 
Wicked Critic's 
outlawed real 
music! 


Yucko! What 
kinda stuff are you 
guys playing!? 
You call that 
music? 


Don't worry about 
that—I just killed 

her! 


And can he give me, the 
Scarecrow, a brain so I can 
figure out royalty statements? 
What would you like, Cowardly 


Like, I want 'em to take 
away my talent so I can 
make it in rock! 


Whew! The criticism game 
sure is tough, ain't it!? 








































Boy! I thought all we'd have to face on this journey would be 

monsters and magical creatures! 


thought you 
could get 


Yeah, nobody said anything about having 
to go through bad neighborhoods!! 


already!? I 
could give 
you such a 

zetz! 


Who do I look like.Golda 
Melrl? I'm the Wicked Critic of 
the West-and I hope you don't 
think you're going to be able to get 
into the Emerald Disco and talk 
the Producer into making you a 
rock star! 


Muggers and rapists 
and thugs, oh, my! 


Wrong, Momma! It's my-- as 
in, Empty all your pockets and 
give me my bread! 


B-but we have to! The M Yeah, he's gonna make 
Wicked Critic is dead! IN us rock stars! 


Why din't you say so!? Come 
on in! 


Well, guys, we're finally going to 
meet the Producer of Oz! 


Good evening, I 
am the Pwoducer 
of Oz, a high- 
powewed and well 
known forwce in 
wock today! 


You think he'll 
give us what 
we want? 


He'd better or I’m going 
to ask for my cover 
charge back! 


But if the Wicked Critic is dead, there's no 
reason why you can't make me Oz's first new 
rock star! 


Let us not fowget the Cwitic of the West, a potent fowce 
behind beautiful music and a wotten human being in 
her own wight! Can you sing? 


All you have to do is bweak into the 
Wicked Cwitic's castle and get back 
the sheet music fow the wock songs 
she stole and I, the Pwoducer of Oz, 
a giant in the wock industwy, will 
gwant you an audition!_ 


Like a nightingale! 


Too bad, but maybe we can make 
you a sensational discovewy of me, 
the Pwoducer of Oz anyway! 


And bwing me back a pastwami 
on wye while you'we at it!? 


So? Even a 


wock 


entwepweneur 


such as myself 


needs a west 


now and then! 
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Look at those schlemiels? 
I got magic and they think 
they can sneak up on me! 


Listen, monkey people, I’ll drop a 
little spelPdri them and maybe you'll 
go down and pick them up? 


1-1 feel so 
sleepy, man¬ 
like, really 
mellowed out, 


Yeah, me too, man! I could just lay 
down here and fall out for a year! 
What’s the Wicked Critic doing 
to us!? 


Don't you recognize 
it-she’s playing...yawn 

...muzak! 


So, you want to be a rock star in Oz, my fine bubalah? You 
should live so long! Oy, do I hate rock music! 


Don't worry, Dorothy! We found the 
sheet music and we'll save you! 


Hey, what 
happened to the 
big, bang-up 
fight scene you 
were supposed to 
have? 


Oh, yeah!?! 
You're just old 
fashioned and 
jealous of 
rock! 


The studio wouldn’t let 
us have it if we wanna 
keep our "PG" rating! 


Jealous!? Me!? 
How many albums 
have you had 
that went 
platinum, honey? 


That was simply mawelous! I, the gwand and glowious 


Man, that's it...l'm splitting! I 
came here to be a rock star and 
all I get is a one-way ticket to 
Shrimpkinville! 


Well, I'm going to use these 
ruby wedgies and go back 
home to Hollywood, where 
things aren't so weird! 


Pwoducer of Oz, am impwessed with youw talent and would 
like to offew my standawd supewstaw contwact so that you 


too may be a dwiving fowce in wock today! 


What're you going to 
do with the wedgies, 
Dorothy...click your 
heels together three 
times and chant 
“There's no place like 
home?” 


Not you— the Wicked 
Cwltic! She will be just 
pewfect tow my, the 
Pwoducer of Oz, upcoming 
multi-million dollar wock 
epic, a we-make of the we- 
make of the we-make of 
“Another Star Is Bored!" 


No-I'm gonna hock 'em and buy a 
plane ticket back to California!! 


S&Sfcs 


V/. 


Besides, 

they're 

trampling my 



lovely 


rhododen- 



drons! i 


































HISTORY of MOOSEKIND 




PART XIV- 
THE FIRST 
100 YEARS 


Continuing a bicentennial excur¬ 
sion through the annals of American 
history with Dr. Melville Moose, USDA. 
SMCII, U(JH. CHA. noted archeologist, 
paleontologist and dixiologist. A Civil 
War enthusiast. Dr. Moose is recog¬ 
nized as one of the world's leading 
authorities on Bull runs. 

During the first 100 years the key 
to the growth of the United Herds of 
America was westward expansion. 
Trappers, traders, and mountain men 
like MOOWIS AND CLUCK, IBDEDIAII 
SMOOTH!!, and KIT COWSUN. inventors 
like ROBERT BULLION (who built the 
steamboat CLERMO(JSE), and soldiers 
like JOHN C. FURMONT. SAM EWBSTQN. 
and ULYSSES S. GRANTLER. led the 
way for the coming flood of pioneers. 

Grass hungry mooses chomped their 
way info the southwest even though 
those pastures belonged to Mexico. 

in 1046 FURMONT strengthened the 
American hold on northern Califor¬ 
nia. By 1047 southern California was 
captured. By 1B4H all of Hie south¬ 
west was ceded by Mexico to the 
United Herds of America. 


IIOKSE GREELY said "Go west young moose 


In 1048 gold was discovered in California 
and westward expansion was supplemented 
by an immigration of mooses from all over 
the world. A year later the gold rush was 
on as '4'Jcrs arrived by land and sea. 

California's Barhary Coast was soon 
infested with escaped convicts from Aus¬ 
tralia known as the Sydney Bucks. 

In Chinatown, an underworld agency 
called the TINGS was formed. Opposing 
groups clashed in the TUNG WARS of utiiO- 
1897. 


MOOWIS AND CLUCK 


JOHN C.FURMONT and KIT COWSON 


Hatchet Mooses during the Tung Wars 


ULYSSES S. GRANTLER 


SAM EWESTON 


IEDEDIAH SMUOTHE 


Writer & Artist: BOB FOSTER 








Survivors of flic HUNGER PARTY IOAQU1N MURRIENTLA, THE PUNY EXPRESS spread Ihe mail between 

arrived in California in 1047. bandit-hero of the Missouri and California from April of i860 


California gold rush. to October of litfil. 



As the nation grew so did its con¬ 
tributions to the arts and sciences. 
The world was introduced to new au¬ 
thors and works of literature like 
THE TELL-TALE HERD" by EDGAR AL¬ 
LEN DOE, "RIP VAN MOOSLE" by 
MOOSHINGTON DEBRVING, "UNCLE 
TOM’S BARN" by HARRIET BEECHER 
MOO, and "MOBY MOOSE" by HER 
MAN M00VILLE. 

In 1836 SAMUEL P.B. MOOSE cre¬ 
ated the MOOSE CODE. 

On the other hoof, not everything 
was going smoothly with the new 
nation. 

A situation that began in the I40t)'s 
was coming to a boil, soon lo cul¬ 
minate in THE WAR BETWEEN THE 
HERDS. 


EDGAR ALI EN DOE 


RIP VAN MOOSLE 


One of (he carliesl films made was 
an adaptation or Harriet needier 
MOO’S UNCLE TOM S BARN 


MOBY MOOSE 


HERMAN MOOVILLE 


The question of MOOSE-SLAVERY 
was a growing one. 

In Ihe lBth century more and more 
slave-mooses were used on southern 
plantations. Northern opposition lo 
slavery resulted in the South's threat 
to secede from Hie Union. 

When ABE LlNKHORN was elected 
President of the United Herds of Amer¬ 
ica eleven of file southern herds did 
secede and form the CONFEDERATE 
HERDS Of AMERICA with IIOOFERSON 
DAVIS as President. 


SLAVE-MOOSES were the major work 
force on the southern cotton 
plantations. 


SAMUEL F.B. MOOSE 


13 








'fiA'A.iUi 


DUNGWALI. JACKSOOM 


GEORGE A. CUDSTER 


I.E.IJ. STEWHERD 


When the Union Army tried In net a supply of hay and barley 
to its troops at FORT SOOMTER Confederate mooses fired on 
the fort. This marked the start of the War llelween the Herds. 


ma me war a pro-slavery terrorist grotiii 
Confederate ship the MERRIMOOS engaged in a sea-battle that marked the known as the KOW KLUX KROWI) was borr 
end of the era of wooden warships. 

I-. Three great Three great I- 

| sskw I Union Generals Confederate Generals I 


WILLIAM TECUMSF.il 
SIIERMOOSE 


Uniform of (lie 
Union soldier 


ULYSSES S. 
GRANTLER 


ROBERT E. 
LiCBEHMOOSE 


Uniform of the 
Confederate soldier 
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On April 9. 18115 General Hubert E. 
Lieberinoose and the Confederate Armv 
surrendered to Union General Ulysses 
S. Grantler at Appamoosox. 

Five days later an actor named 
JOHN WILKES MOOTH assassinated 
President Linkhorn as he watched a 
play at the FHERU THEATER. (RIGHT): 
After shooting Linkhorn. Mooth, in a 
spontaneous cameo appearance, jump¬ 
ed to the theater stage to complete 
Act Two. lie received a polite round 
of applause as the curtain came down 
on him and his act. 

in I8G8 Grantler was elected Pres¬ 
ided. 




in I87C ALEXANTLER 
GRAHAM BELL invented 
the tclcphorn. 


After the war old army scouls and other colorful characters became well known throughout the west. 



YELLOWSNOW KOWLY 


WILD HULL IIICKU1) 


BUFFALO BULL MOOSE 


BILLY THE CALF 


GERONIMOOSF, 


On May 10. 1R60 (lie "Gulden Spike" was driven al 
PROMANTLERY, a ceremony thal heralded the completion of the 
transcontinental railroad. 


ABOVE: LITTLE BIG HOOF 
was (he sight of 
General Cudsler's last 
stand as he and his 
troops were defeated 
by CHIEF SQUATTING HULL 
)unc 25, 1876. 


RIGHT: Hr. Moose visits 
Fort Sounder 
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WITHOUT 


STcUl Le& presents: 



FROM 

THE WORLD'S 

WEIRDEST 

COLLECTION OF 

UNCANNY 
TALES! 



\ \ \ v v 



NOW look WHAT yA 
DIO/ yA /PG/r/// NOT 
ONLY D \DYA SCRATCH 
THE PAINT ON /VW RIG... 


/T. -BUT YA PROBABLY 
f (NJUREP A COUPLE Of 
i -V\y C///C/<£//S.' VVHAT 
PO YA GOTTA SAY 
v ABOUT THAT? ^ 





Cl. •• 1 . .1 . 


SCRIPT BY JIM OWSLEY (WITH APOLOGIES TO STAN LEE) • ART BY REED CRANDALL 
LETTERING BY JOSE RAFAEL • TONES BY DEBBY PEDLAR 
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iZl-. 


OF WHAT use 
HAT IHFORMA7I 

TO ME, MR . 
E6A8UCKS? 




sr: 


WELL, I 'M THINKING OF ' 
°Pf N!NS A FRIED CHICKEN 
FRANCHIS6... FAST FOOD... 
Y'KNOW... I HEAR YOU'VE 

got a sxste/h/ j 


y I HAVE... 

MY OH'/V 
METHODS OF 
CHICKEN 
PREPARATION. 










i 






•BP 








X BELIEVE THE FIRST STEP 
IS TO BEGIN WITH THE FRESHEST 
BIRD POSSIBLE AND PREPARE IT 
PAINSTAKINGLY WITH NEAR- 
SURGICAL PRECISION.' IT WILL 
TAKE GREAT SK/CL ON THE 
PART OF YOUR EMPLOYEES, 

MR. MEGABUCKS 


aft 


i; •. ■ 

' 

dB.)| 

J 


m\ 

hi 


,7 ARE YOU SORE’? THE 
/ERESMMESSOF THE BIRDS 
MUST BE GUARANTEED*'. 
EVEN ip IT MEANS FLY/NG 
IN FRESH BIRDS DAILY/ 
EACH BIRD WILL HAVE A 
. TAG ON ITS WING WITH 
\MYHAME ON IT... AND 
\ A MO HEY- SACK 
\ .GUARANTEE OF > 
/ > _FRESHNESS/ 

CcOMEOKf) % 


% 


*/a 


ft 


you CAN'T 
EXPECT ME.... 


IT TAKES A TOUGH MAM TO 
MAKE A TEMPER CH/CKEM, 

. MR. MEGABUCKS/ . 


X WILL HOT BE 
PA R T Y TO SECO//P 

Sest/ 


OKAY...HOLD 
ON/ DON'T . 






±-*J£ 


7; 


7 /* 


}// 






r- 
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I TAKE MY PROPOSAL OH 
ERESH CH/CKENS QUITE 
SER/OUSL /< MR. J 
MEGARUCKS... 


vervser/oosly 

INPEEP/ 


OH, NO/ 


f \ 


is. 




* -<• 




Mr 


>v;- 


/ ONCE THE 
1 HEAD IS 
_ CHOPPED OFF, 
.THE SECRET 
, \PART OP THE 
' RECIPE 

"^-v BEGINS/ 


J’t ta 


VOU SIMPLE INJECT 
THE BIRD WITH MY 
OWN SECRET FORMULA 
OF SEVEN HERBS AND 
V SPICES... 




♦vl 








...AND IT'S SUCH 
A SHOCK TO THE 
BIRD'S NERVOUS 
SySTEM/THAT IT 
GETS C/P... 




I 


'Z/Ai 


... IT EVEN DANCES FOR yDU/NOW, VOU SERVE 
THE BIRD TO YOUR GUESTS AS/S/ THEY 
HAVE THE THRILL OF NOT ONLY CHASING 
. THE FOWL AROUND THE ROOM, BUT 
OF SINKING THEIR TEETH INTO IT 
^FEATHERS ANP ALL , AS WELL '/ 


rf 


V 


I 


I 


■A 


mi « 






THAT COULD... 
SR... PROVE TO BE 
K l HD A MESSy... 

I I LI 


' you miss 

T H£f>0/A/r, 
you SIMPERING 
Y BUFFOON... 




•-MV CHICKENS ARE 
BLOODLESS.' NO MESS'H o 
SorueB.'J ust good, clean, 
barbaric EAr/ASG.' 


... DON'T CALL /VIE... 
I'LL CALL YOU...! 


7 


iV» 


rM/. 




WHAT A 
STR4A/GE 
LITTLE MAN / 
PERHAPS ALL 
OF HIS /WONEy 
HAS RUINED HIM 
SO/AND YET, 

( WITH ALL 
THOSE 
MILLIONS 
HE CANNOT 
BRING HIM¬ 
SELF TO BE 
&4R/A/G.. . 
i ttMOVAT/VE... 

WITH AN 
V APPROACH 
\ SUCH AS J 
MINE ! A 






WITH My GEAt/OS AT H IS 
DISPOSAL, WE COULD CORNER 
THE CHICKEN MARKET/I CAN 
SEE IT NOW...MASSIVE AP 
CAMPAIGNS... WITTY TELE¬ 
VISION COMMERCIALS.. .WHY 
I COULD EVEN BECOME A 
,f ViE x SYMBOL/ 


ft*. 


a' 1 .1 UJs 


life!* 


m 




r? Bwi 




OH WELL , MAYBE IT OUST 
WAS NOT MEANT TO BE! 
PERHAPS MY SECRET IS 
TOO INNOVATIVE FOR 
TODAY'S MARKET/ THUS. 
I DESTROY MY 
FORMULA , SO NO 
UNSCRUPULOUS 
Ai CHICKENER CAN 
. „ \TAKE4I>lMA/r^G£ 

A A OF MY GENIUS/ 
V Ul AAFTER ALL, PE R- 
rin / HAPS 'TIS BEST 
*/U tk THAT X - 


irV 


fe,i| 


...QUIT WH/LE 

I'M 4 HE4DJ 


I 


w 


V \ 
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iTj^/e^ oTITT- HOZGko* 

. ^Asaerft) ippi ug. . len —- 

®}tfr «,g® + Wij * m *es 

'Is#m^- 

Sf^i-NjSliS a f- y? 'S ‘) 
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isy?-®^ ■“•** 

_ Sqaj/c, MA y/ .ar 


-K/T7 


'Sfle, 


'toy 


*7- 


*** 

^^4T( 


i?*^! 




as compiled by 
Mlchaol Pollowski 
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. F L SKVOWE' ,s 1 

*n ent'O n ci ° f al hng feati 


mr' 

5 DOCTOR 
$ FRANKENSTEIN 


/ ^kz«4 hattdl folooe Oja 7) 

/ pain (pet (lachi. U$e 12). 

1 Lnain (uionhiny ondcn, 

0.2. at leadl IIS). 

1 male ttyuio 

(cheit 46, omUU 32, hipi 35). 

1 pcUn each: eyed, 
eand, lepi, annul. 

1 node (any Oyc). 

1 lot (all apfiend id! lotuend 
(psiefpnally no ouen-tiitc). 

1 head, ((lot hat life). 

400 iupen "2>"dif* laiienie. 1 . 

6 dynamo yeaenalonA. 

1 cnatonuf. manual (illaltnaiad). 

1 Jfiutchlock cMUlonl (el) with a 
anoohed ipirte could lu((ice). 


[ \ 9 ojjy 




#&*»»* _ 




‘ifejSi 
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ALL IN FAVOR OF CONSERVING GASOLINE. RAISE YOUR RIGHT FOOT 


Hey, gang! Wanna get in on the new kick of making your own Independent movie? Wanna make a fortune the way they all do in Hollywood? 
Mainly, wanna spend a month trying to figure out a magazine article? Then sit right down, clear your mind, and start reading this... 


GUIDE TO MAKING YOUR 



FIRST YOU MUST MASTER 
TODAY'S FILM JARGON 

ACTING—People pretending to be real by 
doing things that real people wouldn't do. 

ANIMATION—A get-rich-quick scheme 
developed by Walt Disney. 

CENSORSHIP—Cutting out the good parts. 

CENSOR—A demented pervert with a large 
collection of film cuttings. 

DIRECTING—Making people do things while 
you take all the credit. 

DISSOLVE—Transition from one scene to 
another, or what a company does when the 
film is a bomb. 

DOUBLE EXPOSURE—A nude scene using 
twins. 

EDITING—Rearranging of scenes to cover 
mistakes. 

FILM STOCK—Long black stuff that goes in 

camera. 

ZOOM—Greek God of home-movie. 

PAN—Greek God of moving camera on 
vertical axis. 

TILT—What the pinball machine does when 
you hit it with your camera. 

SPLICE—Sticking two pieces of film together 
that will overlap on the screen. 

MONEY—The essence of what it is all about. 

ORSON WELLES—Good name to drop if 
you get stuck for an answer. 

STAN LEE—Better name to drop if you want 
a funny answer. 


NEXT YOU MUST MASTER THE TECHNICAL EQUIPMENT OF 



CHEAPANESE XL1 SUPER 8 BURGOFLEX 16MM 


Has many fine features including film that Comes complete with two oll-beef patties, 

rolls forward, a shatterproof plastic lens, and special sauce, lettuce, tomato, pickles, onion 

four holes on lop for flosh bulbs; also comes and a telephoto lens,- ketchup with color film 

with prepaid film coupon; only- 

WEIGHT: 2 oz. (with cartridge 18 oz). WEIGHTi Quarter-pounder. 

COST: $2.97 or $43.94 (If radio works), COST; $.75 (case and strap extra). 



STEREO CAN AUDIO SYSTEM 

For beginners with low budgets. Picks up 
sound only when dropped on hot tin roof. 


COSMOSOUND 

For beginners with low budget and no sense. 
Can detect Astronaut passing wind at 100 


LAST YOU MUST MASTER THE BASIC CAMERA SHOTS NECESSARY FOR A VISUAL FILM 













ermavigion 

REFLEX 


lUlfra Graf lex 


CAMERA 


CLOSE-UP 


EXTREME CLOSE-UP 


ULTRA CLOSE-UP 


GROSS CLOSE-UP 
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Writers: BRUCE CARLIN and HOWARD TOCKMAN ARTIST: MURAD GUMEN 


HOLLYWOOD HERNIA-VISION 

Completely immovable,- requires 200 slaves (or one Steve Reeves) to move it 
also dispenses popcorn and soft drinks, sells tickets and bounces roughnecks. 
WEIGHT: 8.427 tons. 

COST: Rental only: $500 per day or 7% of gross (tripod extra). 
iSSCJVH 33S DOA TI.1IVM 'a3.l\nndOdH3AO SI CHHOM 3HI XNlHi HOA Jl 


PROCESS LAB 

Provides quick professional processing of film. Sometimes 
you even get your film back. 


PROJECTION ROOM 

An ideal place for viewing a film. Also for taking a nap during showing. 


ULTRA-GRAFLEX 2001 

800 filming speeds; 12 to 12,000,000,000- fool 
Zoom lens (allows on-location filming in Paris from 
Peoria); 280-track sound system, computerized directing 
WEIGHT: 2 oz. 

COST: Current U.S. National Debt and first-born child. 


TODAY S FILMMAKER 


SSOIAI B3H1V9 A3H1 
9NI9NIS 1.N3BV S3N01S ONITlOd 3H.l. N3HM 



























CRAZY TAKES APART THE TOP-GROSSING MOVIES TO SEE WHAT MAKES THEM TICK 



'♦•Sift 1 


THE TOWERING INFERNO (RN) 

A major event of our time, this glowing film is destined to spark for years 
to come. The illuminating grandeur of this motion picture cannot be 
matched by mere sparklers or fireworks. Irwin Allen's "TOWERING 
HsJFERNO" has combined the talents and facilities of two of our major 
motion picture studios to create the world's largest Roman candle. 
Spewing over with putrid sentimentality ond semi-realistic love-affairs, 
the film ends in fiery bodies leaping from windows in a style comparable 
to the Olympic diving competition. This is a must for those who enjoy 
watching others suffer. Paul Newman and Steve McQueen turn in acting 
performances unequalled in the history of the cinema as they compete to 
determine who has tho bluest eyes. You'll leave the theatre humming the 
film's hit song, "Baby, Light My Fire!" 


' THANK ^ 
GOOPNESS 
IT'S ALL 

j, OVERT, 


(3WOH 1S3H V Nl 3DVT3ACH VQNH Ifld 


JAWS (B) 

JAWS is the sad but delightful tale of a shark orphaned by hunters, 
who chaoses as his first prey a cold and unsympathetic World War II 
land-mine. This tragic incident leaves the shark without the use of his 
lower jaw, a condition which brings about rejection by the shark 
community. Alone and afroid, the shark approaches human beings 
looking for understanding and compassion. His motives are misunder¬ 
stood and again he is cruelly rejected. The highlight of the film comes 
when the shark meets, and is befriended by, a young woman swimming 
alone inlhe ocean. Their relationship is one of extreme closeness and 
realism never before depicted on the silver screen. The tragic story ends 
on a sad note however, when the girl realizes that the shark is dying of 
cancer and will never see Paris. A must for children with pet fish or 
families planning seaside vacations. 


GODFATHER PART IX (X 1 ) 

Once again the Corleone family, this time represented by Don 
Corleone the 12th (portrayed by Marlon Brando's great-great-great- 
great grandson) erupts from the screen. This animated sequel to GOD¬ 
FATHER PARTI, II, III, IV, V, VI, VII and VIII, proves again that talent in 
the cinema is not as important as nepotism. Francis Ford Coppola IV has 
not mastered the art possessed by his predecessors however. The film 
centers around the battle between two families fighting to control the 
aspirin traffic between Jupiter and Newark. After what seems to be a 
never-ending string of special-effect murders, the Corleone family 
emerges victorious only to have their dream of domination shattered 
when they realize that no pizza can be delivered to Jupiter. Tho film is 
also a pioneer in the use of graphic depiction of extra-terrestial perver¬ 
sion. Keep an eye out for the Yak scene. 


EXPLANATION OF RATING SYMBOLS 

B . . . BLAND. Suitable for God-fearing family viewing. 

SN . . . SLIGHTLY NASTY. Moral discretion should be used. 
Contains some sex or violence and/or both. 

RN . . . REAL NASTY. Contains explicit sex or violence, 
sometimes with translations underneath. 

R . . . RAUNCHY. Contains perversion known to mankind, 
and some to womenkind. 

X2 . . . BRING A DATE. Movie depicts new perversions 
brought in by extra-terrestial beings. May involve animals 
May even require audience-participation. 











CRAZY ASKS THE DIRECTORS 


QUESTION: What in your opinion is the value of films 
in today's society? 



FEDERICO FELLINI: The value of 
my films is that it allows me to watch 
the audience struggling to figure 
out the value of my films! 


PETER BOGDANOVICH: I use my 

films chiefly as an artistic outlet to 
enable me to see Cybil Shepherd in 
the nude. Hubba-hubbal 


WOODY ALLEN: I believe that the 
true value of films in North America 
today is to sell weeds to the emerg¬ 
ing nations of South America to¬ 
morrow. 



STANLEY KUBRICK: To provide an 
outlet for producers to use classical 
music in their films instead of having 
to pay for new scores. 



RABIS FAFOOFNICK: Why you 
ask me, hah? I no knowl I get job 
directing only because my sister 
marry boss of studio! 



IRWIN ALLEN: I'm glad you asked 
me that question. The value of films 
in today's society is mainly to make 
me rich! 


CRAZY SALUTES THE 
FIRST FILM CRITIC 



John Dillinger sat munching on some popcorn and watching a movie. His 
taste in the cinema was much like that of every movie-going American, 
he liked popcorn. How did he like the film? Nobody ever got a chance to 
find out. Or did they? Actually, his opinion is the crux of this ending 
becauso it is a perfect example of how involved an audience can become 
in a film. 

Dillinger was unaware of the fact that outside the theatre was an 
assembly of super-sensitive cinema-professionals massing for their an¬ 
nual film festival. Inside, Dillinger continued to munch his popcorn and 
fantasize away. He cried when he was supposed to, and cheered when 
the good guys arrived. At the end of the film he got up to leave, brushed 
the popcorn kernels from his spats, and headed for the exit. To register 
his dissatisfaction with the plot of the film, Dillinger drew his pistol and 
shot the usher standing in the aisle. Then he went out to the lobby and 
killed tile candy vendor. Ho then proceeded outside where he slew the 
ticket booth operator, two passersby and a lady dressed in red. 

It was outside the theatre that Dillinger was confronted by the film 
nuts who demanded, "Give us your opinion!" Shouted Dillinger, 
''Lousy I" With that, the enraged film people, in a fury matched only by 
the Russian Revolution, attacked and riddled Dillinger with a hail of 
bullets. 

So was born the first public film critic, and it is to him that we have 
dedicated this guide. 
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TV SATIRE: 


Looking around for a TV show to satirize this issue, we 



discovered that we never did M*A*S*H. Only now, after doing 
it, we feel we shoulda left well enough alone. Mainly because 
the whole thing turned out like... 


Wrlfor: Paul Kupperberg 


Hoy. you Iwo 
guys. what are 
you doing hero 
clowning 
around? Ten 
hollocapfors just 
landed lull of 
blooding and 
wounded 
soldiers, .and 
you're domgshtlck 
in Iho barracks! 


That 
makos 
sensei 
Does ii 
work. 
Mockeye? 


I know... 
it's my blood 
I can’t stand 
thotight of! 
That's 
what Iho 
Colonol 
wants 
Irom me all 

Iho timo' 


Besides... Hockeyu 
and I have to act crazy 
to keep ourselves 
Irom roaily going 
crazy! After all. we 
loco death ond 
destruction 24 hours o 
day., we nood o 
reloaso! 


knock II, 
Radio., .it 
kept us on 
the air for 

so von 
yoars 


doctor! 


Tho holiocoptors can waltl 
First wo havo to show the 
oudioncc that wo re really 

swinging, happy-go-lucky 
guys I This is to moke them forgot 
tho horrorol manglod bodies... 
tho horror of brutal war... 

but mainly, tho 
horror of ridiculous scriptsi 


Colonel 
Pothood 
wants you 
both In tho 
Operating 


Tho 

oporalmg 
room? You 
know I can't 
stand Iho 
sight of 
bloodl 





















ftubborbandi! 


Scotch Tape! 
Phi Mips Screwdriver!... 


You 

•hould 

bo I 


What are you talking about, you 
crazy nonconformist, you? 


Scissors! 


It doesn't make sense ...these men brought in 


The doalh 


Actually that's just a littlo snappy 
pattor I throw in to lighten up theso 
scones, which are so depressing duo 
to tho death and suffering they show 


No... the 

snappy 

patter! 


here like this! We patch 'em up 
right out again 


ond 

suffering? 


That's 




No problem...we’ll put him in 
tho same bod with a patient 
who has the chills. It'll oven 
'em both olf! 


But how? Ho has 
a fomporolure of 
106 .. .he's 

burning upl 


Hey. look! One of the 
potients just movodl 
Lucky stiff... I think we 
can save him I 


book she 
ever read 


"Hockoyo" was a character 
in the only book my father 
ever read... so he named me 
after him. Lucky for me my 
mother didn't name mo! 


Is a dumb name! 
How'd you ever get 
stuck with It? 


Women"! 







IB ^ vi Kg' J !* 


mShm 

if > ini 

fee. I3H ' 












































| Look. Hockeyo. there's our lenl-male. 
Major Burnt, with "Hot Gums" Hoolahoop! 
Gosh.he follows thot girl around night and 
do/... I wonder what he soos in her? 


No...the tickets 
are sold out 
evorytime I gel 
there! 


There's something I've been 
meaning to ask you for a long 
lime. Major Hoolahoop. 
Mainly... why do they call you 

"Hot Gums"? 


iMCii 


Man. this show has rnoro 
nutty characters than you 
can shake a stick at! 
And that's exactly whot I'd 
like to do to some of them 1 


KI inker... you’re a roal drag! 
Toll mo.. .whore do you get 
your drossot? 


fm 

Sorry I 
asked! 


Yes. .hut I haven’t 
got tho guts to 

forgo documontsl 


ty thu way... isn't there an oatio 
way of getting out of the Army 
than by wearing drosses? 












liiiKSr 


UK Hfc&i 


<r- 

---- 

L They say you ccin got court-martialed for 
' wearing a dress on guard duly.. .but I've 

F boon getting away with it for seven 

f seasons... not to mention reruns! 

Wall. I think the Army is right...any- 
[ one who wears the same dress alter 
seven years dosorves to be 
court-martiolod! 

. _ 


















Ifcr w S r L'i: 


car 


But there's 

no painter 


Why. it's Colonel Polhoad the 
crusty old Regular Army officer! Whal 
ore you doing... horsing around the 
heir rocks? 


Confound il. Mon I 
can t think of 

everything! 


No wonder I've heen in the some 
position for over six hours end 
nobody told me to move! 


What the *"$!& !'.$! does it look 
like I’m doing? I’m posing for my 
$!&"!%! portrait! 


You know, Colonel...sometimes I wonder what it s all 
about! I mean, the war and the death and the despair 
we lutu every day.., 


So what the 
* %#,■?/.&%$ con I 
do lor you guys? 
Ana remember... 
I blush easily I 


Wo don’t wont anything. Colonel! This is 
just tha scene wo throw in every weak to 
show the audience what a warm 
relationship there is between you and 
your men! 


do make it 
hot for you 
guys, don't 


philosophizing. 
Iltol is more 
important! 
Put me down 

for first 
row center! 


"Hot Gums Hoolahoop is taking 
another shower tonight . and 
tickets to watch just went on ( 
sole in the Mess Moll! 






1* IRS 


hi TTisill 



















Thai does it! I'm not going to take 
this abuse from you people anymore 
Every time I try to bring o little class 
to this show, you try to ha-ha it up! 
You never take me seriously! 


You’re just saying that to make me feel good. 
I'm just not respected here! I'm going to find a 
war that appreciates me! And don't try to 
stop me. D.J.! 


Who wonts to stop you! 

I wool to ntoko sure you're 
going! If you leave. I get 
top billing! 


Yes we do. Hockeye 
we all know I hot you 
jokes are not to be 

laughed at! 


Whot the $!%&"!* are 
you talking about, you 
S!%!"!"! You don't got 
a •SA'T"I contract in 
the Army! 


Hockeye, you crazy 
non-con¬ 
formist .. .you can't 
leave! Thoro are 
I wounded 
soldiers coming in! 


toy.. .what's tho 

commotion? 


What Army? 
I'm talking 
about my 
contract with 

tho studio! 


Well. I finally did it...I broke away Irorn 
this ridiculous show! I'd belter call my 
agent at the Pentagon ond seu if there 
are any now wars that need doctors! 


Colonol. 

my 

controct's 


like wo re being 

invaded! But by 
whom? 


I don’t seem able 
to place the 
uniform, fellas! 
Whose side 
ore you on? 


Canceled? You can't 
cancel the Korean war! 
Wbar's going to fill our 
time slat? 


No worry... this wai now 
pre-empted by Vietnam! 


We not from this war• You see...ya 
show run so long it be canceled! 




























REAL ESTATE (no kidding!) 

They say a house Is not a home. This Is especially true if you believe all those home-owners' ads you see 
In the papers. What you see is not what you get. To show you what wo mean, here is a typical ad ... 




WHAT THE HOUSE AD SAYS 


■ ■■ 



OFFER EVER WADE! 


THE most fantastic hom 


solves) 


money) 


sen is wv —««r 

refund beauty 


(the name 


BUILT 

PICTURESOUE LANDSCAP 


SURROUNDINGS 


Why bother to n 


wove right into this 

sion thofs the talk o5 a kind.There 

lom-buil' dreomhouse l hore . When 

isn't another home like , V ^ mold . A 
we built it. we threw a 


, hro o-bcdroom e^ovagon i o price ^ # 

you can t adard. 10 > P () now> this piece 

these pricesl 


threw away tne m«— 

it. we threw u A 

om ckt».su S tof«t«.s; 

.. ,l,„.ttl treoS . e...Lnntub 


. Breathtaking scenic view 

. Short walk to bus 

. Sunroof 

. Well water 
. Quiet noighbors 
. control air conditioning 


. Many shodo trees 

. sp|H-le«el construction 

. Running water in rooms 


Stained gloss windows 

sr-—««—«»*■ 

Light traffic Street 

New oll-lreoheat.ng unit 


Gomo room 


• PLUS 


WANT WOM f ANTASriO FEATURES 

. .. -i... You'll hurt your eyes! _ 


WHAT THE HOUSE REALLY LOOKS LIKE 

(turn tho page—wo dare youl) 






SUWKEN 

TUB 


WATER 

heater 


MAHi SHADE TREES 

©' LIGHT TRAFFIC STREET S i 

vbj-'', $ 










































^WOULDN'T 
YOU 
LIKE TO 
>, KNOW /J 











tVe BEGIN OUR STORy AT THE WITCHING 
HOUR, WHERE NEW YORK'S FINEST BRAVELY 
ANSWER ANOTHER CALL FOR HELP... 


HERE WE ARE 
MEN, BRAVELY 
ANSWERING 
ANOTHER CALL 
FOR HELP. 
WHO'S GCHNG 
IN f/ffST? 


NOT MB f I JUST 
GOT THIS SUIT OUT 
OF THE CLEANEftSt 


r -1 






YN.. 


I ' 1 








I 


£ I> 




•A 










C'MON! C'MON! 
THERE'S A 

ball game 

ON TONIGHT/ 

ARRRGGHHf 


FEAR NOT, 
SIR/ I'LL MERE¬ 
LY BLAST THIS 
LOCK OFF 
, AND — 


SA&} 


HEY... 
HEY 
you JERKS! 

LEMME 
OUTTA 
HERE/ 


Of course, even new York's finest 
HAVE THEIR SHORTCOMINGS... 


MY APOLOGIES, 
CITIZEN. WHAT 
HAPPENED HERE? 


Y* 


( f - ^ \ v 


WEELL 

you 

i SHOT 

i 

K» B ' 

A 
















Oh YEAH... A WHILE AGO 1 STUMBLED ACROSS 
AN OLD RECIPE. I BROUGHT IT TO THE OLDEST 
JERK IN TOWN ... SIMON DRUOOf 


SNIVEL'S, MONEY 
IS NOT A CONSID¬ 
ER All ON \N MV < 

WORK / I PURSUE 
KNOWLEDGE FOR 
Ut 'SOWN SAKE 1 



iMe AN OL’DRUDOSIE worked on the 

FORMULA IN THIS LAB I JUST HAPPEN 
) TO HAVE BUILT IN MV SPARE TIME. SOON, 
WORD SOT OUT ON WHAT WE WERE DOIN' 
\ AN PEOPLE START ED TO LAUGH, THOUGHT 

wewascpaz // , g|ve<T£/A - 

' THEY IS \ / SNIVELy... 

I CRAZY/ CAN’T QF DONE. 

AIN'T / VO \ A * -r®y v wotta oope/ 
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WO WEE/ WE'RE 
RICH. 1 WE'RE 
RICH / DRUDD¬ 
SIE...WITH THIS 
FORMULA WE 
CAN WRITE OUR 
OWN TICKET/ 
THINK ABOUT IT... 

MONEY... 

FAME... 

BROADS/ 


snivelv, how many 

TIMES MUST I REMIND 
YOU/!'MONEY WILL 
NEVER BE A PRIMARY 
CONSIDERATION IN MY 
WORK' MV GENIUS IS 
A GIFT-- NOT TO BE 
EXPLOITED FOR A 
FEW DIMES OR A GUEST 
SHOT ON JOHNNY 
CARSON... BUT \NAIT!( 
DID YOU SAY-.- 
BROADS?/? 




mm i 




T HAT'S WHEN 1 SAW THE EVIL GLINT IN THE 
OLD GUY'S EYES---//fy...THAT RHYMES.* 


»HMMM... MAYBE YOU'VE 
i GOT SOMETHING HERE, 
. SNIVELY... ONLY, THERE'S 
/ONLY ENOUGH FAME 
I AND GLORY FOR ONE 
PERSON! 


I V 


sh? 




WELL DRUOOSIE... 
HOW NICE OF YOU TA 
BE WILLIN' TA 
FADE OUT OF THE 
SCENE GO'S I CAN 
GRAB ALL TH' CREDIT/ 
YOU'RE A REAL 
FRIEND DRUDDSIE... 

a pal ...a euooy/ 


$ 






", V. 


x> 


5 


-V 


.f- 


1 


I WAS 

REFERRING TO MV - 
SELF^OU IGN08LE 
SPUTTERING rOOi. / 

IT WAS My GENIUS 
WHICH DECIPHERED THE 
AGE OLD REClPE/ MY 
SKILLED HANDS WHICH 
BROUGHT IT TO FRUI¬ 
TION/ 


’/I * 




A CREEP... 
A JUDAS 
A REAL 
O/O COOTJ 

ANO WHAT'S 
STOPPIN'ME 
FROM SHOVIN' 
VER FACE 
INTA ONE OF 
THESE TEST- 
TUBES? 


14 



N'SFF. THEY DON’T CALL ME 
SNtVELY FOR NOTHING...' 

...LIKE T SAID, DRONE, MONEY 
MEANS NOTHING TO ME / 
BUT POWER .. THERE'S 
SOMETHING I CAN RELATE 
TO.' THAT SCIENTIFIC MUM0O-/ 
JUMBO IS FOR THE 0lR OS! 


IGNOR¬ 

ANCE 

IS 

IN/ 


I IT'S THF 
[ME GENE 
\ RATION 
'ANDT’M 
ivGONNA 

/get mine' 


I'LL START WITH THE BASICS{ 
— SEX AND MONEY--AND THEN 
I’LL LOWERMYSELF INTO THE( 
DEPTHS OF DEPRAVITY I’VE/ 
ONLY GLIMPSED AT ON 
RESTLESS NIGHTS / I'LL 
MASS-MARKET MY LIVER- 
FLAVOR SODA! I’LL CALL IT 
DRUOD-A - COLA / PARENTS ( 
WILL LOVE IT...DOCTORS Will 
RECOMMEND IT/ I'Ll 
GET ROBERT 
YOUNG 
FOR THE 
T.V. 


COMMER¬ 
CIALS' 






IT'LL BE THE 
BIGGEST THING 
SINCE EX- 
LAX! AS FOR 
YOU, VOU 'LL 
MERELY ROT 
AWAY IN 
THERE-.- , 
AND BY TH' 
WAY... I 
HATE 
BEING 
CALLED 
"DRUDDSIE Zj 


'I ’ 


fl/ 


THE GUY'S 
OUTTA HIS 
TREE/ 
THERE MUST I 
BE SOME 
WAY I CAN 
GET OUTTA 
HERE ANO 
HAVE THAT 
BALD-HEADED! 

LOON 
LOCKED UP/ 
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A HO SO, THIS IS HOW 
OUP TALE ENDS.THE 
MORAL OF THE STOPY 
IS.OF COUPSE,NEVER 
TELL A LIE WHEN 
YOU'VE COMMIXIED 
A CRIME AND60TTEN 
CAU6HT ■ •. JUST DON'T 
6ET CAUGHT / 


i ll pemew&eR 

THAT NEXT TIME 1 X 
WONDER WHAT TYPE 
OF CHAIR I’LL GET-- 
TRADlT/ONAL OP „ 
early American 
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\YOUKNOW THAT 
REALLY WRONG 


V 


iiSiii 

t) 




— you notice that her 
last lone letter sent to 
you was mimeographed. 


- ■ - you recognize your boy¬ 
friend's voice as your obscene 
phone caller. 


. you hear him start 
referring to you as just 
"one of the boys." 




[ 1 


• •. you get ashed to dinner and then he 
asks for separate checks. 


■ ■ - vou get driven around 90 miles an hour 
and he knows you have a weak heart. 


N2 7J 




m 






in 


•.. you walk home from 
40 school and he makes you 
carry your own books. 


iill_ 

- - ■ you propose marriage to 
her and she accidentally calls 
you by another name. 


-. - vou go to a masquerade 
party and she insists you 
keep your mask on. 





SOMETHING'S 

WHEN... 


Writer and Artist: Ray Billingsley 


m 


...you call your wife from work and the 
milkman answers the phone. 


... you discover a gift hidden by your hus¬ 
band, and it's not your size. 




Si: I 

KIBIM 


in 


.. . you find cigar butts 
in the trash basket and 
neither of you smoke. 




...you find that all he ever 
buys you are beauty aids. 


KBOI 


_you accidentally drop your trunks 

while swimming, and she just laughs. 


... you discover lipstick 
stains on a glass and it*s not 
your shade. 




S 


r' 


I l«all fflP&l 

...you invite your boyfriend to a home- 
cooked dinner and he brings a date. 41 






















v. .you walk Into the kitchen of 
your home and a mouse |umps 
up on a chalrl 


... you get undressed to go to 
bed at night and the fellow a- 
cross the street pulls down HIS 
shadel 


Writer: Paul Laikln 
Artist: Ray Billingsley 


...you pass by an appetizing 
store and notice that the 
whlteflsh In the window have 
closed their eyesl 


...you go out trick-or-treating 
on Halloween night without 
wearing a face maskl 


...you notice that at your 
wedding, everybody comes 
over and kisses the grooml 


...you come home one day 
and find that your parents 
burned your birth certificate! 


...you send your photo to a 
Lonely Hearts Club and they 
return It saying, "We're not 
that lonely!'' 


.. .you pass by a neighborhood 
saloon and four drunks see you 
and take the pledge! 


ITiTi 

fjTjT 

[yiT3 
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V 

i 



I 
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...you're told by a lot of peO’ 
pie to let your hair grow— 
right over your facel 


.. .you go for a face lift and 
they tell you to come back 
next year when they're out of 
businessl 


.. .you're asked by someone In 
back of you at the theatre to 
remove your grotesque hat, 
and you aren't wearing anyl 


...you send your picture to 
Ripley and It comes back 
marked "I don't believe itl” 


...you discover that In your 
class graduation picture, yours 
was the face they cropped outl 


...you'ro told that you can't 
have your face lifted but they 
will lower your body Insteadl 


...you're invited to a mon¬ 
ster's masquerade party and 
told to come as you arel 


...you're told to go overseas 
by a member of the Keep 
America Beautiful movementl 


...your husband takes you 
with him wherever he goes 
because It's better than kissing 
you goodbye! 










r/.-'.y// 


Thl» li the story of actor Bill Blxby and his search for a new series to return him to the popularity he once had on 
past successes like "My Favorite Martian” and "The Courtship of Eddie s Father". This time It looks like he found I 
playing Dr. David Banter, a man who, when he becomes angry, outraged or |ust plain mad, becomes... 


Writer: Michael Weiss 
Artist: Kont Gamble , 




Hoy, sissy! Yer mother wears combat boofsl 


Oh, oh! That insult always unleashes my angorl Not because 
it's a put-down . . my mother actually does wear combat 
boots.. but because it's such an old clichel 
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By iust 

looking at you! 
You’re so.. . 

gorgoousl 


Wow! 

You're 

a HUNKI 


Oh. thatl For 
a minute there 
I thought you 
found out my 

secret Identity! 


you 

know? 


I've got it! Just coll me Dovid Boring! 


That gangster type 

in the blue-striped 
suit standing there 
with a gun in 
his hand? 


Y'know it's 
really weird... 
with all the 
millions ol 
people out of 
work. I still 
manage to get 
tyself a now job 
each and every 


Say. who 
is that man 
standing 
there? 


David Boring 

he's looking 

for workl 


Boring . .it just 
so happens we re 
In need of 
a farm-hand! 


You know, 
you're rlghtl 
I used that 
name Bowie 
last season 
when I got 
that job as 
a rock slngerl 


Eggsl We give him 
six dozen a week! 
Big Augie is a 

cholesterol 

freak! 


Have no fear 
Amy... I'll 
stop Big Augit 
or my nome 

isn't David 
Bowlol 


Big Augie. 

my father 
pays him for 

protection! 


That's awfull 
How much 


I thought 
your name 
was David 

Boring? 


























Because each week I have to diagnose someone to re 
mind the audience I'm a well-educated doctor rather 
_than Ihe drilling bum I octually am! 


I wish I 
could 
help you! 


Glad to see you at work, Boring! I just came In lo tell you to 
keep an eye on Ihe farm while Amy and me go into town! 


Who?. 

Who's 

there? 


I don’t wanna hear no excused Boys, .show him 
wot happens to guys wot cross Big Augie! 


Dot's right, Simpson! I’m real upset wit' you! You 
_been (ailin' behind in your paymentsl 


s not my fault! The hens are getting old and they're 
just not laying os much as they used to! 


Ill l(, jjl)l 


Dig 

Auglel 



[liiiiliilll! 



























































ond then, after he knocked out Big Augie and his goons, he loft. 

we didn't even get a chance to thank him!_ 


Oh, well better coll somebody and get this 
men cleaned up! . . The mess being this story 
the script editor got me into! 


No. . .the fact that 
no motter how obvious 
it is, nobody over guesses 
that I'm the Hunk! 


What's amazing? The fact 
that a creature like 
the hunk exists? 


That's 

amazing! 



















t.sm.m 


You ain't gonna call nobody. . .'cause 


gonna kill you a 111 


I can't! I' m only allowed 
to turn into Hie Hunk 
twice in a show! 


• Oh, no! We're 
going to die! 


Ughhhll 


horse come 


Thank heaven (or 
thotl I still have 
13 more episodes 
to shoot this 


Good ol' 
Bessie. 

she saved 
the day! 


Cow.. .horse. . .wot do 
I know from animals? 

I'm a gangster! 


Wall, to be honest. Bill. .. the Hunk show is be¬ 
coming a big boro! It's the same stuff every week I 
You gel a new |ob, a new girl, become fhe Hunk 
twice and leave town! And besides. . the public 
just isn't buying the Mon-Monster routine. They 
want a more down-to-earth hero. . .and wo think 


Don ! call 
me Bill . 
that's my 
raal name! 
I'm David 


Oh. I m sorry 
. . I didn't 

rocognlze >"u 

without your 
yo-yo! What did 
you want to 
see me about? 


producer 


ve found her I 


moment? 


Her? Exactly who ore we talking about? 























































Bill, meet your now replacement . . Bessie, The Incredible Cowl 


Hey. you're not supposed 
to turn Into the Hunk 
more than twice a show! 


Bill, calm down! 


I'm not Bllll 
I'm Lou Ferrlgno... 
the other actor 
who actually plays tho 


Hooboy. .ore 
you gonna 
get it for 
putting me 
out of a |obl 


Uh.. moybe we con 
work something out! 
Bill? Bill? HELPlIlllilll 
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THE WORLD IS YOUR OYSTER-SO EAT IT- 


In Old Rome lived a dude named "Big Jule" 

This cat Caesar was nobody's fool 

Conquered all the known world 

But, alas, he was foiled 

His friends chopped him like Pastafazool! 

Though Jules kissed off the emperor's crown 
His square enemies still put him down 
Said "He would be dictator, 

Dig him now-plant him later" 

With a knife they'd recycle this clown! 

Cassius was the plot's main instigator 
Sought a cornball who looked like no traitor 
Told him: "Jules gets the boot 
That Rome, he did pollute." 

They got Brutus-the poor man's Ralph Nader! 

With the crowd Jules was "Numero Uno" 

Cassius had to snow Brutus-like, you know, 

Said that Jules was on "pot, 

On the side, played a lot 

With a 'gay' gladiator named Bruno!" 

A soothsayer warned: "Caesar, remember, 

Ides of March, 'cause, like, you they'll dismember 
Jules replied: "Man, don't bug me, 

Wish this chick here would hug me." 

'Twas the centerfold of "Miss December!" 

Strange events made the citizens flip 
'Twas explained by a seer real hip 
Said that all of these omens 
Were from L.S.D. Romans 
The whole city was on a bad trip! 

Caesar thought they would soon make him king 

Swore they'd cut him in on a good thing 

Sliced this man with the smarts 

Just like Gaul-in four parts 

Like hot garlic-those dagers did sting! 

Yes, Great Caesar, the plotters did get 
Played a parlor game-fatal?-you bet, 

From his head to his toes 

They carved X's and 0‘s 

Some used Wilkinson-others Gillette! 



CRAZY CLASSICS CORNER 

JULIUS 

UPDATED FOR 


Writer: Fred Wolfe 
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CAESAR 


TODAY’S YOUTH 


When these renegade Romans did pause 
They tore 23 holes in his drawers 
Caesar gasped: "It's the end 
Thanks, heaps, Brutus, my friend 
I feel just like the sequel to Jaws!" 


With their knives Caesar’s robe they did rent 
Artist: Bill skirskyLaid it on him until blades were bent 
For each treacherous rogue was 
Cosa Nostra in togas 

Then these hit men dropped Jules in cement! 


Seems the plotters spared Marc Antony 
Cassius said: ’’Put in good words for me 
When you speak to the rubes 
Say we're groovy- not boobs” 

Marcus laughed-what a shaft there would be! 


To the chowderhead crowd Marc was sent 
Thought they had him conned, this smart gent 
Stopped the boos and the cheers 
With his: "Lend me your ears" 

And they lent them-at seven-percent! 


Antony told the crowd Jules was grand 
Claimed he willed all of Rome Disneyland. 
Changed the mob, oh so fickle, 

From M. Poppins to Rickies 

Soon two armies would make their last stand! 


At Philippi appeared Caesar’s ghost 

told Brutus: "You'll lose-that’s no boast" 
Brutus cried: "What a loss 
Cassius has no Blue Cross 
Lost my Medicare card on the coast! 


Then the two Roman armies did clash 
Antony turned the plotters to trash 
With no sweat-victory 
Like Muhammed Ali 

Just one round-the assassins went Splash! 


So beware of The Ideas of all Marches 
Or you'll wind up real stiff just like starch is 
No more story to tell 

'Cept on the spot where Jules fell /g|\ 
McDonalds put up Golden Aches! v aEBjp 
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I Later. First we gotta 
establish time and place 
for the audience. The 
old holding-up-a- 
newspaper-headline 
gimmick should do the 


Chee, Mr. Giddy-1 
hired ygu to see if my 
wife wuz cheatin' on me 
an' dese pictures prove 
she isl l-l never knew... 


Take it easy, Harry— 
a lot of guys never 
know their wives are 
cheating until... 


No-1 mean I never 
knew my wife could be 
this much fun! Could I 
have an 8x10 glossy of 
dis one where dere doin 
it inside th' wall oven? 












We at Crazy are not content with taking apart the dumb 
things going on in the world today. We also insist on taking 
cheap shots at the good stuff, too. Like, this detective movie 
set in the 30's which we call... 



mm 






So you believe your. 


Waitaminute! 


My name is Mrs. Mulroy. 
May I speak to you privately, 
Mr. Giddy? This is a very 
personal matter. 


husband is seeing 


I've found 
women's 
underthings in 
his pockets- 
bras, panties, 
garter belts. .. 


So this guy Mulroy turns 
out to be the L.A. water 
commissioner and a 
crashing bore. Cut to the 
headline gimmick. 


I will not build another dam 
because of the time, money and 
logistics involved. Also, my last 
dam busted and kilt a lot of 
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That's odd. In the middle of a 
terrible drought, water pours 
wastefully out of a pipe leading 
from the reservoir. I am aware of 
sinister, unseen forces at work 


But what really bothers 
me is the still 
unanswered question - 
how come this movie's 
called Chinesetown? 


It wasn't very bright of you to 
ponder sinister, unseen forces 
and a still unanswered 
question while standing under 
3000 gallons of water 
pouring over your head. 


Hey boss! It's Al 
callin' from Echo 
Park! He says he 
spotted Mulroy rowin' 
in the lake —with a 
young chick! 


need some nice 
incriminating photos for 
evidence. I'll just give 
the signal-in a cool, 
inconspicuous way, of 


the janitor. 


ever met 
me before? 





















THAT NIGHT 






Actually they love 
each other. It's the. 
ol' friendly enemy I 


routine 


I guess 
you and he 
were pretty 
close. Sorry, 


I never met the guy, 
lieutenant. It's just 
that this morning I 
had four cups of 
coffee made from 
this water! 

Yeechh! 


reservoir. Just 
how close were 


Bloochhl 
Yeochh! 
This is 
terrible! 


Bleechh! 


Maybe I car 
find out wh' 
dis movie 
called 

Chinesetowr 


I’m Roman Polockski, 
director of this movie. 
You just loused up a 
shot it took two hours 


I..'.all that water pouring out of 
the pipe the other night. Could 
be Mulroy was on to something. 
I dunno ... mebbe I'm in over 


Hey! Maybe 
we should 
call this 
movie Knife 
In The Water! 











































I want you to stop 
investigating the death 
of my husband and also 


Mrs. Mulroy, could it be you want 
no more publicity because you 
were cheating on your husband? 
Perhaps you’re afraid that would 
all come out in the wash and ... 


... Also, I’d advise you 
to stay indoors until 
your honker heals. 


Mrs. Mulroy did tell me her 
father, Carl Conduit, is now 
sole owner of the Los Angeles 
Water Works. He could be 
one of those sinister, unseen 
forces behind ... 


But I've traced this 
water flow to 
twenty cranberry 
farms in New 
_Jersey. 


I'll just start sneezing to cover up the 
_sound of tearing... 


Stop the 
sneezing! 
Take it! 
Take the 
list! 


Here's a listing of the owners of 
those cranberry farms! I can use this! 


already!. 
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[Sure. Me and nineteen other 
cranberry farmers were told 
to play dead and we'd profit 
handsomely. 


My sources tell me that the owners of 
those cranberry farms are all dead and 
buried at this place. Let's have a look. 


Er... would you be the 
allegedly dead owner of a 
cranberry farm back in 


Jersey? 


S'cuse me, the others 
are waiting. I'm the 
Social Director. 


Things seem to be falling into place. 
Let's go back to your place, jump 
into bed, and think about it some 


What's 

wrong? 


I've made up my mind 
that no girl would 
raise my bandage 
unless we were 
married first! 


Nol Stop! 
You musn't! 


Hey! Wait up! Boy, I'm really 
confused! What year is this? 
Somebody hold up a newspaper 


Hello. What?! The reservoir? 
Sinister, unseen forces? Polish 
movie directors? Cranberries?.. 


headline! 


What's 

wrong?! 



















I'll get back to her place and 
catch her coming back! 


She went to.the funeral home. I 
think I'll have a look around. 


That’s her in there-with the girl her 
husband was fooling around with! 


I know you're confused, but that 
girl you saw me with was my 
sister-1 mean-daughter. Y'see, 
my father forced himself on me 


Don’t! Don’t say 
it! This is still a 
family magazine! 


My father's real mean. 1 once 
caught him shoving my husband 


around out here. In fact, it was 
the day my husband disappeared. 


Say, could those be your 
husband's glasses in the 
pond? Also-his wristwatch, 
false teeth, left shoe and 
glass eye? 

























We’re gonna take a 
little trip through 
Chinesetown and 
dump you in an alley! 


Ha! Chinesetown!] 
Hence the title! 
The final piece in 
the puzzle! 


Yes, it's all clear now, Conduit. 

The strange Polish movie 
director, your plan to annex New 
Jersey to California, cranberries. 


Stop the car! That's my 
daughter with my 
daughter-granddaughter! 
Stop the car! 















Writer: 
Jim Simon 


THINK THE ARTICLES SO FAR HAVE BEEN BAD? WAIT’LL YOU READ THIS DNE CALLED... 


Artist: 
Ray 


THE WORST THING ABOUT 


The worst thing about reading Crazy 
magazine is...READING CRAZY MAG 
AZINE! 


the worst thing about basketball is... 
ARMPITS! 


The worst thing about elevator shoes 
Is...HEIGHT! 


The worst thing about bowling is... 
FAT FINGERS! 


The worst thing about teenage love is.. 
BRACES! 


The worst thing about owning three 
Great Danes is...SHOES! 


worst thing about having on a 
suit is...STANDING IN THE 


The worst thing about the night before 
is...THE MORNING AFTER! 



















CUTt. ISN'T IT? A SMALL, CUPPLY HANPFUL OF 

joy. pon't you just want to snuggle up 
TO THIS LITTLE TOY? HUH? yOU OON'T? 
WELL, SAME TO yOU, BUDDY/ A NY WAX THIS 

IS A VERY SPECIAL POLI-IT CAN WALK/ IT 

CAN TALK/ ANP IT'S THE BEST THREE-CARP 
MONTE DEALER IN THE WORLD/ 

THIS IS HIS STORY... 


LEAVING LOLITA HOME, UNGUARDED, WITH A SIGN 
IN FRONT OF THE HOUSE READING ‘‘COME AND 
GET IT.' - ' CHARLIE WANDERS THE COUNTRYSIDE, 
TALKING TO HIMSELF... 


WELL, LET'S SEE.. 
HER OIRTHPAVS 
TOMORROW... MAYBE IF 
I DON'T GET HER ANY¬ 
THING... OR EVEN 
WORSE, IF I GET 
HER SOMETHING 
REALLY AWFUL 
LIKE A ROCK. 


;ript BY JIM OWSLEY (WITH STILL MORE APOLOOIKTO■ STAN LEE) • /giaLS BY JACK KIRBY 
INKS BY DICK AYERS • LETTERING BY JEAN SIMEK • TONES BY JOt ALBbLU 










CHARLIE WANDERS FOR HOURS TAKING 
SIPS FROM HIS HIDDEN WINE BOTTLE 
WHEN THE COMICS COPE AUTHORITY 
ISN'T LOOKING.' 


0 ^ 


f I* 


SHE COULD ALWAYS HAVE 
ANOTHER "ACCtOERT"... 
LIKE MAYBE GET CAUGHT 
IN THE LAWN MOWER. 




CHARLIE SOON STUMBLES UPON 
THE POLL HE PASSED SIX TIMES 
BUT DIDN'T SEE IN ORDER TO 
CREATE SUSPENSE in THIS SILLY 
STORY. 


WHAT'S THAT... 
IT'S A SNAKE / NO... 
IT’S A SIR P...NO...A 
POLL// IT'S A 

POLL.'.' 


■ ■ _ 


WITH AN EVIL GLINT IN HIS EYE, 
CHARLIE PICKS UP THE DOLL, AND 

FORMS A PLAN.../--- 

- 1 WHAT AN 

UGLY LITTLE THING/ REAL 
REPULSIVE PEACE OF JUNK/ 
^ _ IT'S . 

---1 PERFECT/ 


ABOUT 




^5 






k ih. 




'//A 




I. 


^RUE STUFFS THE LITTLE DOLL INTO HIS COAT 
POCKET, AND STRIDES GLEEFULLY HOMEWARP 
CONTENT IN HAVING FOUND YET ANOTHER WAY 
TO MAKE LOLITA'S LIFE MISERABLE... 


SHE'S GOING 
TO THANK ME 
FOR THIS ONE 
PAY... WHEN SHE 
HAS KIPS OF HER 
OWN TO TORTURE 
CRUELLY... IF SHE 
LIVES THAT 
LONG. 




y 


/ 


V : 






t-L 


THE NEXT MORNING, CHARLIE IS ONCE AGAIN DISAP 
POINTED... L OLITA LOVES THE UGLY LITTLE TWERP. 

OH, WOW/ HE'S SO FEAT/ 

THARK you, BROTHER 
PEAK' I 

LOVE 


i 


■as 




.if 
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FLASHING HIS BEST HYPOCRITICAL SMILE, CHARLIE 
WATCHES WITH HIDDEN DISGUST AS LOLITA PLAYS 
WITH HER NEW FRIEND. 




I’M SO GLAD YOU’RE 
HAPPY WITH HIM. LOLO.. 
AND HE'S YOURS FOR¬ 
EVER AND EVER ..JUST 
LIKE YOUR BIG BROTHER 
15 YOURS FOREVER 
AND EVER... ISN'T 
THAT GREATP P 


AND LOLITA BECOMES VERY FRIENDLY 
WITH THE UGLY DOLL. SO FRIENPLV IN FACT, THAT 
FOR n r Y 'cL V N IL f^ A . gLIE WAS BUYING A SI LENCER 

OH, MY GOODNESS 
ORAC/OUS... YOU'RE MOYHVG 
ALL BY YOURSELFJ 


• a 




- u 




£ 






I 


\ y 


n- 


tm 


a 
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lOUTA complies, limping *kounp the K'tchen 

AS "THE POLL BREAKS THE NEWS TO HER.,. 

yOUR BROTHERTlATeFyOUR^ 

GUTS. V'KMOW/ HE'5 GOKINA 
BLOW yOUR BRAINS OUT 

ONE OF ,-- 

THESE I DON'T BE 
VMS.' J S/LLV, MR. 

\ y POLL... MV _ 
fl SWEET KISSY- ^ 

\ BOO-BEAR r 

\ \ \ BROTHER . If 
\\ \ LOVES ME.'/fi 


mm 


mmL 


[ aa J 


TRy AS 
HE PIP, THE 
LITTLE POLL 
COULP NOT 
CONVINCE 
LOLITA OF 
HER 

BROTHER'S 
EVIL ‘ , 

INTENTIONS' 
BE5IPES, 

WHy WASTE 
TIME TRyiNG 
TO SAVE AN 
IGNORANT 
CRIPPLE KIP, 
WHEN THERE'S 
A TABLE 
FULL OF 
YUMMY JUNK 
POOP TO 
CHOMP , 
POWN ON/ 


BUT THIS ONE CAN... 
COKE ON, MR. POLL... 
SPEAK TO BROTHER 

CHARLIE FOR ---- 

ME/ COME ON/ j AK 

A/terry / 

PLEASE/ r A 


OH WELL, SUIT 
YOURSELF/ ITS 
VOU# FUNERAL.' 


I 

— 1 STILL 
THINK 
YOU'RE 
WRONG, 
MR. DOLL.' 


A WHILE LATER. CHARLIE RETURNS 
TO THE HOUSE. ANP LOLITA MAKES 
THE STUPIP MISTAKE OF CONFRONT¬ 
ING HER BROTHER WITH WHAT THE 
LITTLE POLL TOLP HER... 


...ANP HE 
SAID THAT 
you WANT 
TO KILL 
ME/ NOW 
ISN'T THAT 
S/LLV 
BROTHER 
PEAR? 


V SURE IS, 1 
LOLO... YOUR 
BROTHER 
LOVES you.' ANP 
8E5IPES, WE KNOW 
POLLS CAN'T . 
L. TALK/ A 



' HAH HA HA,' WHAT 
AN IMA6IKATI0AI MY 
LITTLE DARLING SIS¬ 
TER HAS' OH WELL, 
NOW THAT YOU 
KNOW IT'S NOT TRUE 
. I'M GOING POWN- 
\ STAIRS ANP -,'HEH 
( HEH;- SHARPEN 
V MV AXE... , 


CHARLIE HEAPS FOR THE BASE- 

_MENT WHICH IS CHOCK FULL OF 

PANGEROUS STUFF THAT COULP SERIOUSLY 
INJURE OR MAIM CARELESS LITTLE GIRLS 
WHO ANNOY THEIR ELPERS... 








WATTA PUMB 
BROAP/ I'D 
BETTER 
SPLIT BEFORE 
I GET 

r CAUGHT IN 
L THE LINE , 
TL, OF FIRE/ 


N PEAK AS THE DOLI 
UNLEASHES SOME OF HIS UNEARTHLY 
POWER... 


WHAT... 
WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING 
TO ME...P 


NOTHING TO WORRY 
ABOUT, CHARLIE... 
JU5TA LITTLE POST 
HYPNOTIC SUGGESTION 
W OR TWO.., 















THE-CRAFT'S PILOTS GREET THE DOLL AS THE WRITER 
WONDERS WHY THIS STORV HAS SO MANY (£#$•/• *8*. 


CAPT/ONS 


ABOUT 


YOU THINK WE SHOULD 
VAPORIZE THE ENTIRE HOUSE 
AND SURROUNDING AREA? THAT 

fea—-„-, >) WOULD PUT 

Ix-'jl AN END TO 

%. PROBLEM,' 


NAH.' I GOT 
IT UNDER 
CONTROL ■■ 


THERE'S A REAL OEM 
IN THAT HOUSE OVER 
► THERE. 1 HE HATES 

r HIS LITTLE 
SISTER. AND 




MOMENTS LATER. THE DOLL ESCAPES TO THE 
OUTSIDE WHERE (YOU GUESSED IT.' ) AN 


UN/MAGINAT/VELY- DRAWN FL YING’ < VAWN ) 
SAUCER DESCENDS RAPIDLY/ 


DON'T BLAME YOUR 
BAP DRIVING ON ME, 
MILHOUSE / 


THE END 
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LISTEN... LET'S 
ARGUE l ATE A. 1 I 
CAN'T STAND 
ANOTHER MOMENT 
ON THIS CRAZY PLANET.' 
ALL THESE EARTHLINGS 
WANT TO DO IS KtLL 
EACH OTHER.' 


UH„. 
YE S 
PEAK,.. 
CERTAINLY 
SIS,,. 
ANYTHING 
YOU 

VVAN'T.,, 

UH... 
OKAY... 


















IF YOU DON’T KNOW- YOU NEED A 

SUBSCRIPTION TO CRAZY! 


mmmmwmmwvmwi 


CRAZY SUBSCRIPTION DEPT, 
c/o Marvel Comics Group 
575 Madison Avenue 
New York. N.Y. 10022 


Make checks 
payable to: 
Marvel Comics 
Group 


NAME 


(Please prim) 


ADDRESS 


ra 


Dear Crazy People, 

I don’t want to be in the dark any longer. Enlighten and en¬ 
rich my dreary life by taking my money (S6.99 U.S.A., S7.99 
Canada, $8.99 Foreign) in payment for 12 issues (including 4 
Super Specials) of the world’s funniest yock rag. 



And now, you can 
get 12 issues (in¬ 
cluding 4 Super 
Specials) for only 
$6.99!! A 36% 
savings! Wow! This 
offer ends 
June 30, 1981. 

Regular Subscription Rate: $11.00. 
Canada: add $1.00; Foreign: add $2.00). 








A winning hand. A fortuitous toss of the dice. A silver marker racing 
around the game board at breakneck speed. And suddenly, you’re the win¬ 
ner. You beam. You flush with excitement. And, even though you know 
deep within your soul that this is only a game, still you feel great. Finally, 
you’ve proven that even you can be the best at something. So what if the 
rest of your life is generally a mess? At least you won the game. 

The best, however, go beyond merely providing you with this vague 
sense of satisfaction by actually placing you within an imaginary position 
of absolute power. In Monopolyf for example, you become the richest 
man on the block while forcing all your opponents into bankruptcy. Heh- 
heh-heh. In Riskfyou can actually rule the world. And now, in a further ap¬ 
peal to that disgusting strain of power-lust hidden deep within us all, here 
is yet another glintzy game that’ll provide its winner with a false sense of 
omnipotence. It’s a game which we call... 



A game for the entire family (providing that there are only four people 
in your family and that they all have rather juvenile minds). 



A game of skill, tactics and just plain dumb luck... 
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[ THEN YOUSE SOT YOUR VOt/CHCKi, ' 
AND THESE PC '-PAPS WHAT APE 
CALLED YOUR CO/VTffOi MAXKegS' 
AND THESE YOU DON'T GOTTA PUT 
NO GLUE ON NEITHER' NO UOW/ 
NO WAY/ 


FINALLY,, YOUSE ARE GONNA 
COME UPON THE OFFICIAL At/ZES 
TO THE GAME.' NOW THIS IS THE 
REAL MAGO PAST 5ECAUSE 
YOUSE APE GONNA WAFTA AC¬ 
TUALLY /?£AC> THESE RULES' 
AND YOUSE BETTER READ 'EM 
ff/tStfT, TOO ' , 

GEEZ, 

I WOHDEG _ . ^ 
WHAT THEY SAY.'IF 
/^aii t /'m jr r> 



Like we said, folks, this page right here that you’re holding in your hot 
little hands is that page you’re supposed to slap paste all over, then stick on¬ 
to a piece of cardboard, because on the other side of this page you’ll find the 

WHEEL OF MULTIPLE CHOICES, the POINTER OF CONTENTION and four 
MARVELOUS MOVEMENT MARKERS. 

Now, once you’ve got this page stuck onto a slab of cardboard, simply 
cut out all the pieces. Then, fold the MARVELOUS MOVEMENT MARKERS 
along the dotted lines, so that these markers will be able to stand up and 
move all around the board at super-sonic speeds and beat up all the other 
player’s markers and stuff like that. 

As for the WHEEL OF MULTIPLE CHOICES and the POINTER OF CON¬ 
TENTION, stick a pin through the center of the two of them so that then the 
POINTER will spin around atop the WHEEL. 

And that’s it! 

G 
G 
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Right directly below (as well as on the next 
three pages) you will have what we call your 
basic classroom control cards, which you are 
to carefully cut out along the dotted lines. To 
obtain one of these markers, you must first 
gain control of a classroom, in 
which case you will be handed 
the proper control card (or, if no¬ 
body gives it to you, you may 
grab it yourself). Once you pos¬ 
sess four classroom control 
cards, you may then mount your 
assault upon the principal’s of¬ 
fice (but all this is explained in 
the rules of the game, so why the 
heck are we telling you about it 
now?)... 
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NOW, FOR ALL OF YOUSE 
WHO CAN REAP, THERE'S SOME 
TH/N' REAL INTERESTIN'HERE 
ON THE SACKS OF THESE 

classroom control 
MARKBRS... 

INTERESTIN' LITTLE 
RACTS ABOUT THE 
CLASSES TAUGHT IN THEM 
CLASSROOMS YOU NOW 
CONTROL/ , 


AND YOUSE ALSO BETTER 
BVJ'Oy WHAT YOU R EAO/ AND 
YOUSE BETTER LA 1/6// A LOT 
AND HAVE A WHOLE BUNCH OF 
Bt/tf PLAYIN' TH/S SAME/ OR 
ELSE YOUSE ARE GONNA BE 
IN BIG TROL/BCB/ DIG? 
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Proceed immediately to 
the English Classroom. If 
it is not already controlled, 
the take control of it your¬ 
self... if you can! 

Proceed immeditately to 
the Mathematics Class¬ 
room. If it is not already 
controlled, then take con¬ 
trol of it yourself... if you 
j can! 

Proceed immediately to 
the Nurse’s Office. 

Go directly to the Music 
Room. If it is not already 
controlled, then take con¬ 
trol of it yourself... if you 
can! 

Go directly to the Wood 
Shop. If it is not already 
controlled, then take con¬ 
trol of it yourself... if you 
can! 

i Go directly to the Nurse’s 
Office. 

Amble rapidly to the 
Foreign Language Class¬ 
room. If it is not already 
controlled, then take con¬ 
trol of it yourself... if you 
can! 

Amble rapidly to the 
Teacher’s Lounge. If it is 
not already controlled, 
then take control of it your¬ 
self... if you can! 

Amble rapidly to the 
Nurse’s Office. 

Walk- don’t run- to the 
Business Classroom. If it 
is not already controlled, 
then take control of it your¬ 
self... if you can! 

Walk- don’t run- to the 
History Classroom. If it is 
not already controlled, 
then take control of it your¬ 
self... if you can! 

Walk- don’t run- to the 
Nurse’s Office. 

- J 


Take your token to the 
Home Economics Class¬ 
room. If it is not already 
controlled, then take con¬ 
trol of ityourself... if you 
can! 


Take your token to the Art 
Classroom. If it is not al¬ 
ready controlled, then take 
control of it yourself... if 
you can! 


Take your token to the 
Nurse’s Office. 


Crawl on your belly to the 
Science Classroom. If it is 
not already controlled, 
then take control of it your¬ 
self... if you can! 


Crawl on your belly to the 
Library. If it is not already 
controlled, then take con¬ 
trol of it yourself... if you 
can! 


Crawl on your belly to the 
Nurse’s Office. 
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THCRUUS OF RULING OR 
HOW TO PLAY TH£ GAM 

1. Each player must select a homeroom, then 
place the MARVELOUS MOVEMENT MARKER 
which corresponds to that homeroom (i.e.: both 
the homerooms and the markers are imprint¬ 
ed with symbols which should correspond with 
each other) into that homeroom. 




2. Each player, in turn, going clockwise around the board, 
must spin the WHEEL OF MULTIPLE CHOICES, in order to 
learn whether he or she should pick a card, take a voucher, 
or move his token (also known as his MARVELOUS MOVE¬ 
MENT MARKER). If movement is indicated, said player can 
proceed out either doorway of his chosen homeroom, 
traveling forward the predescribed number of spaces. In all 
subsequent turns, however, the player may move in which¬ 
ever direction he wishes, either backtracking or continu¬ 
ing to move forward. 


3. If the WHEEL OF MULTIPLE CHOICES tells 
you to pick a card, then g’wan ahead, pick a 
card already-- take the top card off the deck 
(the deck hopefully has been placed face down 
somewhere nearby). Then, after reading the 
card and doing what it says to do, replace the 
card on the bottom of the deck, so that some¬ 
body else’ll have to do the same dumb thing lat¬ 
er on in the game. 




4. If the WHEEL OF MULTIPLE CHOICES tells you to 
grab a voucher, then that's exactly what you ought to 
do. These vouchers are to be saved and held onto 
tightly because they are very important to the game. In 
order to take control of a room, you must possess at 
least two vouchers. And remember- each voucher has 
its own limitations, so plan accordingly. 


5. Getting rough- if you land upon a space already oc¬ 
cupied by another player’s token, you may (and, in fact, 
you must) send that player’s token to the Nurse’s 
Office. Similarly, if you land within a room controlled 
by another player, you will be sent immediately to the 
Nurse’s Office. 
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6. Just passing through-- Each homeroom 
counts as one space, and you may pass 
through any opponent’s homeroom any time 
you wish. However, if, at the end of a turn, 
you have landed within an opponents home¬ 
room, you shall (due to injuries sustained) be 
sent directly to... yep, you guessed it... the 
Nurse’s Office. 


7. When and if you are sent to the Nurse’s Office, you first 
lose one turn. Then, before taking your next turn, you must 
return to your own homeroom and begin your travels all 
over again. You still, however, retain control of any class¬ 
room you took control of prior to being sent to the Nurse’s 
Office. 


8. To take control of a classroom, you must first 
reach that room with your token. Then, you have 
to turn in two APPLIED VIOLENCE VOUCHERS 
for which in exchange you will be given the ap¬ 
propriate CONTROL MARKER which will mean 
that the room in question is now entirely yours. 


9. Once a player controls four classrooms, he may 
then mount his attack upon the principal's office, in 
hopes of taking over that room in the same man¬ 
ner in which he took control of the other rooms. The 
first player to reach the principal's office and turn in 
two vouchers is the winner. In other words, you are 
now in total control of the school. 


NOTE: This game works best when played by four players. 
However, if three of you wish to play, it may be advisable to in¬ 
crease the number of rooms needed before you may mount 
your final assault. Five rooms may be a good number. And if 
only two of you are playing, increase that number to seven. 

ADVANCED PLAY — tven when there are four of you playing 
the game, having to take control of only four rooms may get to 
be rather boring and seem to be too simple after a while. In that 
case, you may increase the number of rooms needed to five 
rooms. Or six rooms. Or seven. All the way up to twelve, if 
you’re a real masochist. 
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NORRISI 
TIME FOR 
OIN-OINI 


You know how much 
you love NINE LlrS 
CAT FOOD. Norris. 


Blow II oul your 
eor. twit. I'm not 
|hungry—I'm llnickyl 


(YownJ Rolsl That dlmwif 
owner of mine woke me 
just as I was hurling 
tossie oil o cliff. 


Uh-oh. Hero she 
comos. II s roof 
lime for me! 


Can I a col 
have some peacel 




Nino llos has so 
many wondorful ond 
delicious treats lo 
choose from. . 


She won't eomo up 
horo. Only a crazy 
person would — 


HSSSSSSS5SI 


manglod kidney 
bool barf, 
lumpy liver, 
mashed 
mackerel ,.. 


NORRISI 


Oh, llshl 
Maybe the 
chimney... I 


Beat it. bozo 
and take that 
garbage with you 
You know I'm 
llnickyl 


That II leach you 
to bo finicky, 
you stupid catl 


Poisoned 

goldfish. 
Arrgh. 
I'm dying. 


Chopped goldfish* 3 
My lavoritel I II 
forget about being 
finicky for now. 
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